NO     MORE     PEACE

NAPOLEON. Justice is a servant of the state.
The judges are officials of the state.

ST. FRANCIS. Then something must be done.
Immediately ! We must send the wisest of all
men down to earth. If the people are incapable
of recognising goodness for themselves he must
lead them to it. (To ANGEL.) Would you get
me Socrates ?

ANGEL (at telephone).    One moment, please.

ST. FRANCIS.   Socrates could do it.

NAPOLEON.   I doubt it.

ANGEL (at telephone}.   Socrates is here.

(ST. FRANCIS goes to telephone.)

NAPOLEON (to ANGEL). In Paris, you know,
the women have very smart wings. Even if they
aren't angels.

ANGEL.   You don't say so.

NAPOLEON. Indeed I do. Why, in the old
days, I used to know an actress who wore wings
of pleated Chinese silk, delicate gold thread
embroidery in the middle. Ah . . .

ANGEL.   Oh, Your Majesty . . .

ST. FRANCIS (at telephone). God be praised!
Socrates is ready. The power of his word is
greater than the sword. He is coming up on
the next lift.

NAPOLEON. Umph. As far as I can remember
they poisoned the old man last time he was on
earth.

ST. FRANCIS.   They won't this time.
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